274       To the Comtess of Upper Ossory

so gentle and very amiable a man, a sister of the empress of
fashion, nor a daughter of the goddess of wisdom.

They talk of great dissatisfactions in the fleet. Geary and
Barrington are certainly retired. It looks, if this deplorable
war should continue, as if all our commanders by sea and
land were to be disgraced or disgusted.

The people here have christened Mr. Shirley's new house
SpiteHall 2. It is dismal to think that one may live to seventy-
seven, and go out of the world doing as ill-natured an act
as possible I When I am reduced to detail the gazette of
Twickenham, I had better release your Lordship; but either
way it is from the utmost attention and respect for your
Lordship and Lady Strafford, as I am ever most devotedly
and gratefully yours,

Hoit WALPOLE.

2092.   To THE CotiNT^Ss OF UPPER OSSORY.

Sept. 12, 1780.

the Bedfordshire election is over, and Lady Spencer
has been chaired at St. Alban's, I shall be ready to steal to
Ampthill, Madam; but would not for the mines of Golconda
find myself in the midst of one of those combustions: I
should be, according to the incomparable and picturesque
simile, like a dog in a dancing school. I was like anything
still more awkward and confused last week. Coming out of
Lady Di's in the dark, I missed my way and pitched head-
long down a perpendicular bank into a brick pavement laced
with orange tubs and flower-pots, broke two of the latter to
powder, and yet only bruised my hand and slightly hurt my
hip. Had I weighed more than gossamer I must have been
dashed to pieces.

a It is said to have been built on purpose to intercept a neighbour's view
of the Thames.ave selected, for
